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Page 3, line 8, read How would yau fight 2 | 


PLYMOUTH in an UPROAR. 


ACT 3; 


SCENE the Rendezvous. 
Pipes, BEN, the Gang, Se. 


SONG. BN. 


I, 
W: on the preſent hour relying, 
Think not of future nor of paſt ; 
But pall each moment, as tis flying, 
The next, may-hap, may be our laſt, 
II. 
Perhaps, at the Elyſian ferry, 
Old Charon, now hove ſhort a-peak, 
Is waiting for us then be merry, 
And while we ſtay, let's have our freak. 


B 111, With 
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III, | 
With brow o'ercaſt, and head reclining, 
Let Envy, Age, and luffing Care, 
Againſt our ſeheme of life combining, 
| Railat thoſe joys they cannot ſhare. 
| IV. 
Come, fill about, and let's be jolly, 
In ſpite of all ſuch empty ſtuff * 
| Whether tis wiſdom or *tis folly, 
Tis pleaſure, boys, and that's enough. 


Enter LANDLORD. 


Land. Go it—go it, my hearties ! Here's plenty 
of work cutting out for us. The French fleet all 
a-high ! the town all in confuſion ! all the cowards 
flocking out, and all true Britons flocking in !— 
Here's the devil to pay, and no pitch hot ! 

Pipes. Let em come ll be bound they won't 
come within reach of our bull- dogs, landlord. | 

Land. Na, na; they know a trick worth two on it. 

Pipes. How many fail do they fee ? | 

Land. Seven or eight, at molt, which fear has in- 
creaſed to a thouſand at leaſt : but however, it brings 
griſt to my mill; for, you muſt know, that I am 
Coming, Sir— „„ N | 


Without. Landlord | Waiter | Oftler ! Where 


the devil are you all ? 

Land. Coming, Sir. Exit Ben following bim. 

Ben. Thus, boy, thus—Steady—Don't fall off. 

Pipes. Steady ! Why you ſeem rather before the 
wind, Ben. Y J 
Ben. Before the wind, do you call it? There's a 
curſed head ſea by the bye then; for, blame me, if I 
have not pitched my hat away ſo often, I was afraid 
my head weuld go next; and, I muſt ſay, that's a 
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ching I ſhould like to keep, as long as I live at leaſt 
— if it was only for the ſake of not looking particu- 
lar—hiccup. | 

Pipes. Hiccup-—why, you've got your beer on 
board, with a witneſs | E. 

Ben. Ay, ay, damme, I'm in excellent trim now 
for a Frenchman, though. 

Pipes. Trim for a Frenchman ! how would fight, 
when you can ſcarce ſtand ? ; 

Ben. How Indian faſhion , lay down and buſh 
fight him ; How do you think, Toney ? 

Sail. Ay, or on your knees, Ben. 

Ben. Avaſt heaving there—none of your knees 
May I never ſee ſalt water again, if T would go down 
on my knees to any man, for life or any thing elſe— 
Ha—avaſt! yes, I would too. | 

Pipes. How! you would, and for what, pray? 

Ben. Hiccup For a drink of grog, you lubber— 
Plague on the French fleet] they have filled the 
ſtreets ſo full of blockheads, there's no ſuch thing as 
keeping one's feet, without one carries a good pair 
of fiſts about one. Streets ! they're more like alleys; 
what a plague do they make them ſo narrow for? 
there's no ſuch thing as walking in them without 
one's ſo ſober one's not fit to be ſeen. Do give us 2 
toothful of grog, if you have any in the bowl. 


Enter a Waiter. 


„ Bey, Pals along the ſwipes, you Sir! 
Mait. Plait-il, Monſieur, je ne vous entend 

e pas. | 

** Ben. Paw | Don't paw me or TI} break 

« . | - 7 | 

your knuckles. Give us the grog, I ſay; You're 

*. a Frenchman, a'n't you? 

_<©< Wait. Oui, Monſieur, I am Frenchman, mai 

* I have Engliſh heart for all dat. 8 8 


Ben. 
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* Ben. How do you know that, Monſieur Qui- 


cc ui? ? 

8 Wait. Parceque I loſe de porter, parceque I 
fe de roaſta beuf, and parceque I lote de pritt 
cc al. 

0 Ben. And do you love grog, Mooſhere? 

« Fait. Et oui, I lofe grog auſſi moi. 

„gen. And do you love to fight, you dog you? 
© Wait. Ha! Oui, ma foi, I lofe to fight, if I 
% can't help. 

* Ben. It you can't help it, hay? Nay, damme, 
<* that's a French trick all over. You muſt love it 
te next to grog, before I'll allow you to be an En- 
„ gliſhman. So ſet down the bowl, and run, you 
* dog, or Tl knock all your French paſte and 
pins about your ears in a jeffr. | Beats him off. 
*« Wait. Begar I vill get two tree my compag- 
non, and ve vill make ſome poltron Anglois 
© pay for dis. Exit. 
Ben. My eyes, if this 1s the caſe, and Moo- 
< ſhere D'Orvilier gets on ſhore, we ſhall have two 
<« ſets of them to deal with, the French Frenchmen 
and the Engliſh Frenchmen, egad. This comes 
* of their French cooks, French dancing-maſters, 
French ſervants, and French devils. Come to 
a pretty paſs, indeed, that a ſailor can't aſk for a 
drink of grog, but it muſt-be handed him by a 
« Frenchman ;z but give us hold of the ſtuff, for” 


keel-haul me, if 1 an 't crank, for want of proper 
ballaſt, 
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Enter LixurExa NT. 


45 
Ben. Ha, my noble Lieutenant, v hat cheer ? 
Lieut. Cheerly, cheerly, my hearts, now's the time, 
my boys, to ſhew what you are: we ſhall have lau- 
rels 
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rels as plenty as nettles. Here they come, French 
and Spaniards, frogs and dollars, my hearts of oak. 

Ben. Let them come, your honour Damme, but 
we'll work their giggs for them, ſhould they attempt 
to land. [One of the Sailors attempts to take the bowl 
from Ben.] What are you about, ho? Avaſt, ſhip- 
mate! Puſh your boat off, pray do. 

Sail. About ! why, you have drunk, han't you? 

Ben. Drunk! Not fo drunk but I can hold faſt 
and fo here's your honour's health, nor” forget- 
ting his Majeſty—and confuſion to the houſe of Bour- 
bon! Damme, I wiſh it was on fire, 

Lieut. Thank you, Ben ; but you muſt not be 
quarrelſome, my boy. 

Ben. No more I an't, your honour ; but I'll ſooner 
part with my life than my liquor. | 

Lieut. Well, my lads, I've got intelligence of 
three ſtout fellows ; what ſay you ? Shall we make 
their fortunes for them in ſpite of their teeths ? Preſs 
them to live honeſtly, or die like heroes. 

Pipes. That we will, your honour, Where are 
they ? 

* They are ſly hands —dreſſed like country- 
men, they divide their time between two public hou- 
ſes, a field or two aſunder, not - ile mn this. I 
will take one half of the gang ; you, Pipes, ſhall take 
the other; and the firſt chat finds them ſhall bring 
them here: that done, make no noiſe, nor let any of 
them go, that you may take till I fee him. 

Pipes. Very well, your honour, if we come athwart 
their hawſe, they won't eaſily ſheer off again. 

Lieut. Well, my lads, let's get under way, and 
prevent diſappointment, if poſſible, 

Ben. Ay, ay, your honour, let's have a tooth- 
ful of grog firſt, | 


S O N-G. 
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- $ONG. Bex. 
| bi | 
Come buſtle, buſtle, Britons bold, 
| Nor let your ſpirits clog ; 
But merry be, my hearts of gold, 
And puſh about the grog. 
11. a 
For George and Britain, zounds I'd fight 
In ſtorm, in calm, in fog; 
By day, my boys, or darkeſt night, 
Ignſpir'd by righteous grog. 
l 
Of this Pd drink until T lay 
As ſtill as any log; 
For worldly comforts when I pray, 
I mean a drink of grog. 
br IV. 
So here's a health to Queen and King, 
And may the ſurly hog 
That will not join, at Tyburn ſwing, 
And loſe his ſhare of grog. 


v. 
When Boatſwain pipes to meals or prayers, 
a We tip the leiſure jog; 
But fly like tigers, cats, or bears, 
When call'd all hands to grog. 


P 


Splice the main brace there, [ Excunt. 


Enter 
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Enter EMILIA and SUKEY. 
AIR. EAIL IA. 
* | 
In vain I touch the trembling ſtring, 
In vain I every effort try; 
Of other nobler themes I fing, 
My lute will ſounds of loye reply. 
11. 
I heave a ſigh, and try again, 
Again from ſtring to ſtring remove; 
And friendſhip ſing; 'tis all in vain, 
My faithful lute ſtill echoes love. 


Suk, IJ don't know how it is, Ma'am, but were | 
it not- for you, I ſhould be moſt terribly frightened . 


at theſe fleets. Every body is quivering and 
ſhivering to death but you. 


Em. So perhaps ſhould I, could I ſuffer myſelf. 


to think meanly of my countrymen. 
Suk. And you really think there is no danger of 
their landing ? 

Em. None in the leaſt ; would to heaven I felt 
no greater uneaſineſs from my own diſagrecable 
ſituation. But, alas! how cruel is my fate— 
plagued to death with the impertinent addreſſes of 
that thing Lord Heartleſs —obliged by the requeſt 
of that beſt of relations, my aunt Williams, to 


keep company with a man whom I never did, 


nor never can love, though perfectly worthy my 
aftections—and, worſe than all, over head and 
ears in love with a man I never ſaw but once, 
know nothing more about, and may, perhaps, 
never ſee again. | | 


Suk, 
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Suk. And who for ought you know may be a 
vagabond, for he's nothing but a lieutenant of a 
preſs- gang. However, Mam, you'd have far 
leſs reaſon to be pleaſed, were you left in the 
care of your mother's fiſter inſtead of your father's, 
who is a good ſou], and who does not infiſt either 
upon your loving or having this Mr. Charles, but 
as your affections were not otherwiſe engaged, 
ſhe fancied her favourite as likely to make you 
happy as another ; but as you have never given 
bim any proof of your affection, nor any encou- 
ragement but the bare liberty of ſeeing you, 
which liberty he muſt have perceived to be the 
mere effects of duty, I ſee no cauſe why you 
ſhould make yourſelf uneaſy at the thoughts of 
breaking with him entirely. wy 

Em. *Tis not the thoughts of diſcarding Charles, 
but fear of never ſeeing the Lieutenant more that 
cauſes my anxiety. | 

Suk, O ho! If that be all, make yourſelf per- 
fectly eaſy, for if I have any ſkill in eyes you 
have not - ſeen the laſt of him. 

Em, Were you ever in love, that you are ſo 
good an interpreter of eyes ? 

Suk. I was; ſo deeply that the remembrance 
of it is ſtill painful to me.—Heigho ! 


AIR. Suk Ex. 


1. 
In pity ceaſe to wound my breaſt, 
Dor bring to my afflifted mind; 
Thoſe happy hours, that time ſo bleſſed, 
Eer cruel William was unkind, 


When 
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When love, the growth of rural ſports, 

| Sweetly endear'd each rural toil ; 
When happineſs unknown to courts, 

Made Labour's ſons exulting ſmile ; 


II, 


How pleaſed with William have I hied, 
Gaily to meet the duſky dawn ; 
E'er yet the miſty view deſcried 
The doubtful verdure of the lawn. 


When ſeated on the yielding graſs, 
How oft with fervor would he ſwear 

To love but me—Bur, woe, alas! 
His faithleſs yows were empty air. 


III, 


For ſoon he ſought a richer maid, 
Who did not—could not love 
Thus was I, ſimpleton, repaid, 

For my unſhaken conſtancy. 


like me; 


But time at length has brought a cure, 
And eas'd in part my anxious pain, 

Nor ſhall the force of any lure, 
Involve my fooliſh heart again. 


Em. Would to heaven I could form the ſame 


reſolution |! 


Suk. Come, come, make yourſelf eaſy; the 


Lieutenant is not a bit leſs captivated than yourſelf. 


Em. But then again, Charles is ſo great a fa- 


vourite of my aunt's, ſhe may perhaps infiſt 


On 
my 
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my compliance, and ſuch is my regard for her, 
that I would as ſoon give up my own happineſs as 


diſoblige her. Deuce take the fellow, I wiſh 1 


had never ſeen him. 

Suk. Ay, theſe cockades, theſe cockades : I uſed 
to think it was the red coats that did all the miſ- 
chief, but I find the young rogue never ſhoots 
ſo true as from behind a cockade. But that's 
true, Ma'am, I have a commiſſon to tranſact in 
favour of Lord Heartleſs, who begs you will fa- 
vour him with an mterview of as long or ſhort 
duration as you pleaſe, this evening, in the third 
field down the road, behind our houſe. 

Em. How, Sukey ! how often muſt I forbid your 
mentioning bis name! To what purpoſe ſhould I 
meet him—I have already given him his final 
anſwer. | 

Su. He thinks not; but, la, Ma'am, what harm 
can there be? You fometimes love a walk and a 
laugh, both which you may enjoy in perfection, by 
complying with his Lordſhip's requeſt, and like- 
wiſe have the ſatisfaftion of knowing you will ne- 
ver more be troubled with his fulſome addrefles. 

Em. A very powerful argument, I muſt confeſs. 

Suk. And, in order to keep it from your aunt, 
ſuppoſe I perſonate your ſervant, as the laſt foot- 
man's cloaths fit me toa T ; by which tneans we 
can keep the affair entirely to ourſelves, at the ſame 
time, the deceit will prove a check upon his Lord- 
ſhip's behaviour. What think you, Madam? 

Fm. You area mad thing—Well, as I fancy any 
thing in the appearance of a man is likely to keep 
his Lordſhip in ſufficient awe, I conſent : though 
J fear, you will look but aukwardly in breeches, 
and beſides, he'll certainly know you. | 


Suk. 
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look as ill, and deſerve them as little, as I ſhall. 


BLYMOQUTH IN AN UPROAR. 11 


Sul. O, no, he ſhall not ſee my face, and as to 
the breeches—there are many who wear them, 


Em. Well, make haſte, I hope Charles won't 
take it in his head to meet us. 
Suk. Never fear. —I long to be dreſs'd. 


AIR. SUKEY., 


I. 


Tho' whim and dear variety 
Is what our ſex bewitches 
In this we ev'ry one agree 
We love to wear the breeches. 
11. 
And ſay what better right have half 
The empty prigs who wear them, 
Who live to dreſs, to grin and laugh 
That ſcarcely fools can bear them. 
III, 


And as to courage, I'll be bound, 
You will not ftand alone, Sirs, 
Enough of that may ſoon be found, 

Remember Miſs D*'Eon, Sirs. [ Exeunt, | 


SCENE, a Field. 
Lord HEARTLESs ſolus. 


I with theſe fellows would come—the conſterna- 
tion occaſioned by the appearance of theſe combi- 
ned fleets, affords me a charming opportunity. Pl 


Pop her into my poſt- chaiſe, away with her to town, 
C 2 and 
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and then,-I fancy, I ſhall be able to make myown 
terms. 
Enter a Gang of Villains. 


Heart. O, here they are. Gentlemen, conceal 
yourſelves in that hedge, *till ſhe come. You'll 
know her by my deſcription, manage with the ſer- 
vant, if there be one, as you pleaſe ; I will wait by 
the chaiſe and receive her from you. Make as little 
noiſe as poſſible, ſo ſucceſs to you, gentlemen. 

Vil. Never fear us, my Lord. [ Exeunt, 


SCEN E, another Field. 


Enter Lieutenant and Gang. 


Lieut. Yonder's the houſe, my lads; let ſome 
ſurround it while Jack and J ſearch it. 

Ben. I ſhould be glad your honour would heave 
too a bit, juſt while I clap this piece of ſarvice 
upon my leg; for that confounded ſtile has ſcrap'd 
the bark off my ſtatboard ſhin moſt conſumedly— 
but I thought there was no good a-head for me when 
I run on board that parſon. Plague on the parſon, 
I mortally hate a parſon'! of all the fiſh that ſwims 
1 hate a parſon: 1 never faiPd in a ſhip where a par- 
ſon went paſſenger but once, and we had not a fair 
wind the whole voyage. [ Sits down, 

Sail. Never ſail'd with a parſon, how do you 
make that out ; a Chaplain | is a parſon, a'n't he? 

Ben. Why ſo, pray? 

Sail. Becauſe he has orders. 

Ben. W hat, then the devil is an alderman, be- 
cauſe he has horns, I ſuppoſe. No you lubber, all 
rhe chaplains I have ſeen have been honeſt hearty 
fellows, who by ſhewing you at once what they 
are, and telling you what they ought to be, leave 
ou to chooſe whether you'll go to heaven by their 
adyice or to the ſouthward by their example. None 


of 
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of your ſneaking underhand tricks, but ſailor- like 
all fair and above-board ; fellows that would rather 
ſtick by their bottle than their text, and would make 
a curtain of their gown to hide a tit-bit with. I 
wiſh I was ſafe moor'd in Blanket Bay juſt now. 
Lieut. What, tired Ben? Why you have not 
walked farther than we have. | 
Ben. May be not, right an end, your honour ; but 
you muſt conſider, I am ſo much by the head, and 
make ſuch confounded wild fteerage, that I can 
ſcarcely take five ſteps on the ſame fide of the road. 
Scream within, 
Lieut, Hark, what's that? [ Scream again.] Some- 
body in diſtreſs. 
Sail. Love my eyes, it's a woman's voice; ſhall 
we bear away for it, your honour ? 
Lieut. Certainly, it ſeems beyond that field, 
[ Scream. | Bear a hand, boys. | Exeunt leaving Ben. 
Ben. | Getting up. | A woman's voice 1s it ? bear 
a hand, boys. | Falls down again. A Scream. Run, 
you dogs, run, and give my love to the lady, and 
tell her I'll be with her as ſoon as this whirligig of a 
head will let me. | Getting up.] Where I was learn- 
ing ngvigation, they told me of a man that fancied 
the world run round ; and I remember I thought 
he could not be right. Then they told me of ano- 
ther that fancied the ſun, moon and ſtars run round, 
and I thought he could not be right ; but now, 
damme if I don't begin to think they were both 
right. Give my love to her, d'ye hear, and tell her 
I'm. coming. [Falls down. ] Damme if I don't 
think I have got the falling ſic Kues. Exit. 
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SCENE, @ Fil. 


EMILIA With a Handkerchief over her Eyes, Villains 
binding her Hands and lugging her along. 


Enter LIEUurEN ANT, and Gang following. 


Em. Help, help. 

Lieut. Unhand her, you villains. Serze them, 
my lads. [ The Gang ſeize them. | 

Vil. A Preſs-gang—the devil—Pll not ſuffer 
alone. Sir, do not wreak all your fury upon us, 
we are but the tools of our employer, who is 
waiting for us not far off, in hopes of running 
off with this lady. It was not our intent to hurt 
her, we have too much regard for the ſex. 

Lieut. Regard for the ſex—ÞBut, my lads, con- 
duct them to where their maſter is, and after ſe- 
curing him, bring them all back together. 


{| Exeunt Gang and Villains. 


Lieut. ¶ Unbinding Emilia's Eyes. ] Madam, I am 
exceedingly happy—Good heavens, what do I ſee ? 
Ils it poſſible——Are you not the lady in whoſe 
company I happened to be yeſterday? _ 

Em. I am, Sir; but little thought ſo ſoon to be 
your debtor for this ſignal piece of ſervice. 

Lieut. Heavens, how fortunate | Madam, I am 


a ſailor, honeſty my motto; believe me, therefore, 
when I aſſure you, that my moſt fervent wiſh 


has been for an opportunity of performing ſome- 
thing worthy your good opinion, and that I am 


ſorry 
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ſorry I have found that wiſh ſo imperfectly ac- 
compliſhed by doing no more than my duty, 
and what any other than a brute might have per- 
formed as well, without a poſhbility of boaſting, 

Em. Generous creature | | Afide.] Sir, my agt- 
tation is ſo great at preſent that I cannot thank 
you as I could wiſh ; therefore ſhall only ſay, 
that my deliverance comes doubly ſweetened from 
the hands of ſo generous a protector. 

Lieut. Do not think me impertinent, nor that 
I wiſh to take advantage of your ſituation; but 
time is ſhort, and the dread of never meeting ſo 
favourable an opportunity, compels me to aſk if 
it would give you pain to know that I have 
thought of nothing but yourſelf ſince laſt we 
parted ; or, in plain Engliſh, would the ſincere 


love of a Britiſh tar be deem'd unworthy your at- 
tention ? I am a gentleman by deſcent as well as 


by 2 


m. What can I ſay—l'm all agitation; I can- 
not tell him my real ſituation, as that may be a2 


means of lofing him for ever. [ Alide. 


Lieut. Speak, Madam, ſay, may I hope? 
Em. Hope is its own maſter—But perhaps I 
mould do more ſervice to your country and your 


honour by begging you to forget ſo trivial a 
paſſion. 


Lieut. Impoſſible. | 


Em. Well, Sir, I will frankly confeſs to you 
that I think myſelf honoured by your partiality; 


and but for the cruelty of my ſituation, which 
bas thrown ſuch an obſtacle= -;} 


Sail. [ Entering with Gang ana Lord Heartleſs.) 
Huzza, here he is, your honour. He ſays he's a 


lord: damn all ſuch lords, I ſay. 


Em. 
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Em. Lord Heartleſs, as I hope to live; the vil- 


lain! ſee his drift. [ Aſide. 
Heart. Sir, if this herd of banditti belongs to 
you, I defire to know it you encourage them in 
this their inſolent ill- treatment of nobility ? 
Lieut. Or rather, my Lord, for ſuch I know 
you to be, you want to know if 1 encourage theſe 
honeſt fellows in the detection of villainy, though 
committed by an ennobled perpetrator. 
Lord, my Lord, I am exceedingly ſorry thoſe ho- 
nours, acquired by the merit of your anceſtors, 
ſhould be thus tarniſhed by deſcending to one fo 
thoroughly attached to vice. But, my Lord, in 
conſideration of the former value of thoſe honours, 
and the notoriety of your own character, which 
I am ſorry to ſay, finks you beneath my notice, 
I difmiſs you to your pleaſure; as for your ac- 
complices, they may be advantageouſly employed 
in his Majeſty's ſervice. | 
Heart. That is to ſay, he, a mere lieutenant, dares 
not affront me a nobleman; then I have my cue. 
[ 4fide. ] Beneath your notice, and my accomplices— 
( Strutting up to him, treads on Ben's toes. 
Ben. Damn your Lordſhip's buttons, tread 
lighter, or pull off your ſhoes, can't you? 
Heart. I don't underſtand you, Sir, therefore 
inſiſt upon your explaining yourſelf ; and but that 


I look upon you in the light of an impertinent | 


inſolent ſort of a—— 
Lieut, What, Sir? 
[ Walking up to him with a frown 
Heart. Gentleman—I fhould demand ſatisfac- 
tion likewiſe - [ Frightened, 


Ben. Love my eyes, who do you call imperti- 
nent? Speak ſuch another word, and P11 ſtave in 
_ ſome 
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ſome of your Lordſhip's head rails; fine times, 
indeed, when men are to be bullied by monkies. 

Lieut. Peace, Ben. — I can hardly reconcile it to 
my conſcience, my Lord ; but fince the cuſtom 
of my country makes titles reſpe&ful, however 
unworthily born, your Lordſhip thall have your 
wiſh, and the ſatisfaction of vahantly fighting for 
the ſhadow, whilſt you are racking your brain for 
means to act up to the ſtricteſt violation of the 
ſubſtance ; follow me. [ Peremptorily. 

Heart. No, you are a contemptible puppy, and 
Pl have nothing to do with you. 

{Lord Heartleſs endeavouring to get off is huſſled 

about among the Sailors. 

Ben. Love my eyes, What dance do you call 
this, ho? p—f—! here's a duſt! egad he puts me 
in mind of the ſcuttle-fiſh, who faves himſeif by 
means of his own fog. 

Lieut. J am excecdingly forry to have been 
obliged to diſcompoſe you thus; but his inſolence 

Em. Was paſt all bearing, | confeis. I was 
greatly alarmed at firſt, but the feque] has af- 
torded me ample ſatisfaction ; the wretch— Well, 
Sir, as my ſervant, who when I was beſet, ran 
to call aſſiſtance, does not ſeem as though he in- 
tended to return, I ſhall beg for the company 
of one or two of theſe honeſt fellows, juſt to ſee 
me acroſs a field or two; and I hope you will 
think I have very particular reaſons for not wiſhing 
you of the party. 

Lieut. I am all obedience. Jack and two more, 
ſee this lady as far as ſhe will permit you, and 
Join us at the rendezvous.—{ Exeunt Emilia and 
Sailors. She's gone, and my very ſoul with her 
But ſtay, in the flurry of my ſpirits I've neither 
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aſked her name, nor where ſhe lives ; fool !—but 
what's this? ** Miſs Freeman :” her card, dropped 
deſignedly no doubt, obſerving my neglect. Sweet 
girl, I thank you for this kind encouragement.— 
Well, come, my lads, if we have not got thoſe 
we came for, we have got three as good, perhaps. 
Bring them along. 

Ben. Love my eyes, they are all in the wind. 
What the flames makes you ſhake ſo? Up with your 
helm, and flat in your gib theet, or you'll be about 
preſently. Come, heave a head and fave your ride, 
you're more afraid of a good deed than a bad one, 


I ſee. 

Lieut. An obſtacle did ſhe ſay ? What can it be? 
I'll not give up the chace for a trifle. Ben, do 
you puſh on before, and get all ready. 


SONG. BEN. 


I, 


Now, my boys, let's dance and ſing, 
Pleaſure has its ſeaſon ; 

Flowing bowls, full bottles, bring, 
Drinking 1s no treaſon, 


II, 


We'll drink confuſion, and bad flip, 
To foes of every kind, boys ; 
A damn'd long voyage, a leaky ſhip, 
No prog,—and little wind, boys, 
[ Excunt, 


ENp of the FIRST ACT: 
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Fer II. 
SCENE the Reba bons. 
PipEs and Gang. 


SAILOR. 


Cows, Tom, tip us Ahea till his honour ar- 


rives, there's a good heart. 
Pipes. With all his heart, boy : but here comes 


Ben; he'll give it us to the life. — 


7 
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Enter BEN. 


— nan 


Well, Ben, what luck ? 
Ben. Plenty, plenty. 
Pipes. That's hearty, and where's his honour and 


the reſt ? 
Ben. A good way a-ſtern, they wont be here this 


half hour. 
Pipes. Tip us Ahea then, may t buck, in the mean 


time, 
Ben. With all my ſoul. 
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SON G. BEx. 


8 
When firſt we hear the boatſwain bray, 
With voice like thunder roaring, 
All hands, my boys, get under way, 
Hark the ſignal for unmooring ; 
D 2 To 
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To ſave the joyous breeze 
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And enger fly, 
And obey to the tune of heo hea heo. 


III, 


The hand{pikes then we ſieze, q 

In hopes to find the foe, 4 

| The capſtan here, 4 

The windlaſs there, q 

We man to the tune of heo hea heo. 1 

11. 1 

Caſt looſe your top- ſails next, he cries, I 

Top-ga'nt fails too, and courles ; f 

Clue lines and geer let go, my boys, 1 

Haul home your ſheets like horſes 3 
The mizen Tooſe—hbe glib, 3 
Fore- ſtay- ſail too and gib, 7 
Your down hauls, boys, let go; 3 l 
We ſtrait comply, : 3A 
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The anchor's up, ho! next they call: 
Avaſt, boys! *Vaſt your heaving, 

The cat and fiſh we over-haul, 

The handſpikes nimbly leaving. 
And if a proſp'rous gale, 
We croud on every fail, 

Whilſt our ſheets they ſweetly How, 
Along we ſwim, 
Our If trim, 

And all to the'tune of heo hea heo. 


IV. 
Then lovely Moll, and Sue, and Beck, 
Their eyes with grief o'er-flowing, 
With heavy hearts come upon deck, 
The rude wind on them blowing; 
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One ſhort embrace we take, 
Which makes our hearts to ach ; 
A while we join in woe, 
Nor to our grief 
Obtain relief, 
Till charm'd by the ſong of heo hea heo. : 


# Noiſe without. 
Ben. What a deviliſh hubbub they are making 
below ſtairs there, with their fleets, their Maker, 
oſtler, and the devil knows what! My eyes, if we 
were all a pack of frogs, and the French had not 
had a meal this month, they could not make more 
to do. Damn the lubbers, what are they afraid 
of ? 
Sail. | Looking out.] My eyes, only look here! 
Go it! Here's your work! Go it! 
Gang ſuppoſed to go to the Window. 


The Scene opening, diſcovers the Inn Yard, a Crowd 
of People, ſome with Trunks, Portmanteaus, Boxes, 
Bundles, and ſome half dreſſed, others in different 
Plights indicating Fear, ſome with Pokers, Broom- 
ſticks, Sc. A Peſt-chaiſe ready for ſetting off. 


A. Oftler ! Oſtler, you Oftler ! 

[ 4 Portmanteau upon his Shoulder, one Boot on, &c. 

Of. Here, Sir ? 

A. Have you a poſt-chaiſe left? Or what ſhall 
I give you to ſet me down ten miles out of town? 

Ot. I have not a poſt-chaiſe left but that, and 
that's juſt ſetting off with Mr. Frize, the barber, 
and his family. BEN 

A. Mr. Frize! O pray let Mr. Frize ſtay where 
he is, otherwiſe he may loſe the firſt of the TT 
OY N 8 A. at- 
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[ A attempts to get in, is prevented by Frize, they 
Squabble, while a third gives the Poſtilian Mo- 
14 ney, jumps in and drives off , Frize gets up be- 
1 | hind. 


Enter B. 


B. Oſtler! Oſtler ! 

C. Are you from the Maker, Sir? 

B. Yes, Sir.—Oftler ! Offler ! 

C. What news, pray? How many fail are in (ſight ? 

B. No leſs than ſeventy of the line. — You oftler! 
Where is this ſcoundrel? Are people to ſtay here 
1 to be made ſoup-meagre of? 

1 Offi. Seventy ſail of the line! Mercy on us !— 

þ Daran this cockade, I can't get it out for my ſoul. 

C. Seventy fail! What will become of us ?— 
You oftler ! 

Ot. Here, Sir. 

C. Have you any kind of a carriage left? 

Oft. Not one, Sir, but an old one horſe chaiſe, 
with one of the wheels tied on, and a blind horſe to 
draw it. 

C. What ſhall I give you for it, to carry my 
bundle and me a few miles out of town ? 

Ot, Twenty guineas. 

C. Twenty guineas ! PII ſee you damn'd firſt, 
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Tay. Mercy upon us! what will become of us 
Heaven forgive me this once, and I will never yo 
bage another inch of broad cloth as long as I hve. 
C. What's the matter? What news from the hill ? 
How many fail ! 

Tay. A hundred ſail of the "0 and two thou- 
ſand tranſports z ; the whole beach covered with 

French 
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French troops as thick as fleas; a bridge of boats 
begun that's to reach from Plymo' to France, and 
we are all to be killed in leſs than an hour. | Crzes. 

C. Mercy upon us !—Oftler, here's your twenty 

guineas; get me the chaiſe immediately, you dog. 

Oſt. You are too late, Sir. I have juſt let it to 

a fat gentleman, his wife, and three children, for 
forty. | 

6 And have you nothing elſe, chaiſe, cart, horſe, 

jackaſs, no matter what? 

Gentleman driving an Aſs, with his Wife on it, 
and three Children in the Panniers, runs acroſs 
the Stage. Landlord and Landlady eſcorting 
them. 

Landlady. Much obliged to you, Ma'am, thank 

ye, Ma'am. 


Landlord. Pleaſant journey to you, Ma'am. 


Euter LANDLORD. 


Land. Oſtler! 

Oſt. Sir. 

Land. Run, you dog, and help the boy to clean 
out the dung cart; and, do you hear? you need not 


ſtay to ſcrape the outſide, as the gentleman can't 
wait. 


Oſt. We have no horſes left for it. 

Land. Then harneſs the cows and put them to; 
we can make more now by cow- hearts than cow- 
milk; and if the town wants veal, let them Kill 

ſome of the two-legged calves. : 

Tay. Pray, Sir, can you ſtuff me into a boot or 
baſket? I ſhan't take up much room. I am but a 
taylor, | 


. Qſt. Stand out of the way and make uſe of your 
cet. 7 


Tay. 
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Tay. I can't. I have got the palſy all over me.— 
Oh, that I had lived an honeſt life, or been brought 
up in an honeſt calling II wanted to be a ſoldier, 
but my father would make a taylor of me. 

D. Oſtler oſtler, have you any room in any kind 
of carriage? 

E. They ha'n't a bit, Sir: but if you will give 
me your box, I have a coach letting off for London 
4 immediately. 

1 D. There's a good fellow; make haſte. What 
1 muſt I give you? 
1 E. Twenty guineas, and pay before hand. 

D. Here it is. 

E. Here, boy, take this gentleman's box and 
carry it to the coach. Carry it to my lodgings, do 
you hear ? [ Aide, 

D. Take care of it, it's full of valuables. | 

E. Never tear, Sir; ; ſtop one moment, while I 
inform the reſt of the paſſengers I am ready. [ Exit, 

D. Gad, I juſt nick'd it. 
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Enter F. 


F. Oſtler, oftler ! You oſtler 5 

Of. Here, Sir. | | 

F. Where have you moved my trunks to ? 

Oft. Your trunks went in the laſt coach, Sir. 

F. In the laſt coach—where to? 

Of. Faith, I don't know; to London, I believe. 

F. To London, you dog! Why you might as 
well have ſent them on board D'Orvilier at once. 

Ot. How 1o ? 

F. How ſo! Why I had forgot to mak 8 

Oſt. How can J help that? The man that brought 
them went with them. 

F. The man that brought chal! Din the 38 

that 
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that brought them and you too. I know nothing 
of the man that brought them. Exit. 
Ot. Then you'll be the longer finding him, that's 

all I know of the matter. 7 


Enter BUckRram in Woman's Cloaths. 


Buc. Twiſt, Twiſt ! 

Tay. Who's that ? 

Buc. How are you? 

Tay. Almoſt dead, Ma'am. 

Buc. Do as I do. 

Tay. How's that ? 

Buc. Don't you know me ? 

Tay. Not I, Ma'am. 

Buc. Jack Buckram, your neighbour. 

Tay. Buckram ! A*n't you terribly frightened ? 

Buc. I was moſt curſedly frightened till I put 
on this diſguiſe, and I have not had one ſhake 
ſince. 

Tay. Indeed !—Gad, I'll make a woman of my- 
{elf too then: but is there no danger of the French 
making an attempt upon our vartue do you think? 

Buc. Never fear: come along; our beauty will 
ſecure us from that, without there are horribly 


ſharp ſet indeed. [ Exit. 


Enter Half a Dozen Sailors, who foſtle them altoge- 
ther, and up-ſet a loaded Cart. | 


Omnes. Oftler, oftler ! 
Oſt. Plague on you all, we have nothing left, ſo 
if you are in a hurry, make uſe of your feet, I 
with I knew but how to clear the yard of you all. — 
A preſs-gang ! A preſs-gang '—| Exeunt a} 
Cowards 1n grain, egad. Friend or foe, no * 

| what, 
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what, ſo you get but a run. I wiſh you were all 
out of town, that we might have room for the cle- 
ver fellows who want to come in. 


* Enter an FNGLISHMAN running, with the former 
„ WAITER and five other FRENCHMEN after 


& him. 


« Eng. Oſtler, oftler ! 

* ait. A ha!l—Dis be de ting—dis be de ting. 

% Eng. [Turns "RON, Is it the thing? And 
* who are you, pray? 

* Fren. Lam Frenchman, Sair ; ſo rong, rong, 
« you dam Engliſh dog, autrement ve vill lick a 
« you diablement. | 

Eng. Will you, Mooſhere, Then I fancy my 
& ſafeſt way will be to lick you diablement. 

[Beats off all and follows them, the Waiter 

% hides. 

* ai. Mon Dieu, que ces Meſſieurs Anglois 
<« ſont de gens bien droil—he ,rong vay from de 
« Frenchman, Et auſſi he lick a de Frenchman if 
« he rong after him, Ovida! Begar I vill go home 
and go to bed ote of the vay—car ci un poltron 
« Anglois can lick von, two, tree, four, five, fix 
«« Frenchman.—Les hommes d'eſprit vill play de 
& devell, begar. Ainſi, Monſieur D'Orvilier, moche 
good may do you, Salr, .. . „„ Cs 
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SCENE, Pipzs and Gang as before. 


Ben, Huzza! Huzza 


Euler LIEUTENANT and his Part of the Gang. 


, 1 D n 
ta IR” SIE, "FRI n 2 


Lieut. Well done, my hearts! keep it up for the 
honour of Old England, Well, Pipes, what luck ? 
4 4 ; Pipes, 


Ir &- i. 


- 


@Q 


T4 


young Guinea pig. 
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Pipes. Nothing to call luck, your honour; we 
have ſtopped three ſtragglers, two of which we 
might as well have let go again, as to what they 
are good for; mere milk-ſops !. and a third I fear we 


ſhan't be able to keep, as he ſeems like a gentle- 


man, and would give no farther account of him- 
ſelf : but he had a large great coat on, and a brace 
of piſtols in his pocket, which made us think he 
might be a pirate. 

Lieut. Where are they ? 

Pipes. The one I am ſpeaking of gave us half a 
crown to drink, and begged he might be in a room 
by himſelf till your honour arrived; as for the 
other two, they made ſuch a damn'd racket and pi- 
ping, we were obliged to put them in a room by 
themſelves ; one was for drawing his cheeſe toaſter, 


and damn'd your honour for the dregs of ſome ſtink- 
ing tar-barrel he ſuppoſed : fo we clapped the ſtrait 


waiſtcoat upon him, and put a gag in his mouth 
and after a toſs or two in a blanker, we tied him 
up in it, where he lies jabbering in ſuch a language 
as no one can underſtand but a Dutchman or devil. 

Lieut. Bring them in one by by one as you took 
them. Let's ſee what they are. 

Pipes. Ay, ay, your honour — Bear a hand, ho— 
Step along two or three of you. Iii. 
Lieut. This girl engroſſes every faculty of my 
ſoul— But this obſtacle - what can it be? 


Enter Pips. 


Pipes. This was the firſt, your honour; when 
we took him he was ſqueaking over the fields like a 


| Lugs in Sukey in Man's Cloaths. 
1 SUR, 
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thought you enquired for my ſiſter. 
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Suk. | Afide ] The identical officer we ſaw yeſter- 


day—l hope he won't know me. 
Lieut. Well, Sir, what have you to ſay for your- 
ſelf ? Who are you? ah | 
Suk, A very harmleſs young man, Sir—My mi- 
ſtreſs having a mind for a walk, ordered me to fol- 
low her; when we were ſet upon by thieves : I 
ran to call aſſiſtance, and met your gang, who ſtop- 
ped me, and hearing my ſtory, kindly went to pro- 
tect my miſtreſs, but my fright preventing me from 
finding the field again, they thought I had impoſed 
upon them. O, my poor, dear, dear miſtreſs, per- 
haps ſhe's murdered ! 
Ben. Don't cry, my heart; your miſtreſs is very 
ſafe—Pais along, ſome ſort of a ſwab, ho—Here, 
my lad, take a corner of my neckcloath. 
Offers his Neckcloth to wipe ber Eyes. 
Lieut. I know your ſtory to be true, my man, 
and can aſſure you your miſtreſs is ſafe. I was my- 
ſelf ſo lucky to reſcue. her from the villains you 
ſpeak of. 
Suk. Indeed, Sir! O joyful hearing! But are 
you ſure you are not miſtaken, Sir? 
Lieut. I am certain of what I ſay. But what's 
your name, my friend? 
Suk. | Overjoyed, anſwers with a Curtſey.] Suſan- 
nah, Sir O Lord, no, no, I mean James, Sir. I 


Lieut. How! Suſannah, and a curtſcy tacked to 
it !—A woman, by all that's pretty! Let me ſee 
your face— Ihe identical one I ſaw yeſterday in 
company with my angel. Come, my lads, here's a 
kiſs a piece for us. [ Kiſſes ber. 

Suk. I ſhould have my cap finely pulled if my 
miſtreſs knew this. LAlide. 

Ben. French property in Dutch bottoms, hay! 

A fair 
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A fair prize, egad here goes for my ſhare of the 
plunder. 3 5 [ Kiſſes ber. 

Suk. Indeed, indeed I am a man. 

Ben. Indeed, indeed, I believe you lie now, [ K/- 
fes ber.] Charming ſweet lips, egad; but they'd be 
a damn'd deal ſweeter in petticoats ; for Pm bleſs'd 
if I can relliſh kiſſing even a woman in breeches; 
to me it's like drinking grog out of a tar-bucket, 
or chewing damaged tobacco. 

Suk. T'll aſſure you I am not a woman. 

Lieut. Well, ſince you deny it ſo ſtoutly, we'll 
go to your miſtreſs and hear what ſhe ſays to it. 

Suk. If ſhe's ſafe, ſhe'll be here directly, Sir. I 
have ſent for her. 5 

Lieut. Lou have; very well. 

Ben. My petticoats againſt her breeches ſhe's a 
woman by her being ſo broad abaft here. 


Suk. Well, ſuppoſe I am, you need not jeer one 
ſo. 2. 


AIR. Sukegy, 
What harm have I done that you make ſuch ado ? 
Why may not a woman 
Pray copy from you, 
A manceuvre or two? 
Can ought be more common, 
When Dons you are chafing, and twiſting and twining, 
Vour Pockets and cheſt to be lining 
With livres, or hard Spaniſh dollars, 
Than to play hide and ſeek, 
Near each crany and creek, 
While your motives nor nation they cannot diſcover ? 
Voda round and round hover, 
Till cloſe in their wake, 
They find their miſtake, 
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For fight not prepar'd, 
Of flight too debarr'd, 


You popping, 
They dropping, 


You raking, 
They quaking, 
Half dead with their fright, | 
Till ſtriking their flag they give over the figlit 
You AMD them to—under falfe colours. 


Lieut. Step into the next room a little, you had 
better. | 


Suk. Any where to eſcape their jokes. [Exit. 
Lieut. Bring in the next. 


Enter SAILOR with CHARLES, one of thoſe preſſed. 


Cha. You, Sir, I preſume, are the commander 
of thele truly honeſt fellows ?. 


Lieut. J am, Sir—Charles Wilſon ! 

Cha. Beauclerk ! When did * arrive? or how 
happens it I have not ſeen you? 

Lieut. J was told you were in Holland—But 
why this diſguiſe ? 


[ Waves the Gang off with his Hand. 
Cha. An aflignation, boy. 


Lieut. I gueis'd as much—and, pray, what kind 
of an aſlignation, Charles ? | 
Cha. One of thoſe which lie in the road to ma- 


trimony, at which I am in full hopes of arriving in 
a very ſhort time, 


Lieut. Some goddeſs of the firſt water, no doubt 
—handſome as an angel, hah, my boy ? 


Cha. So it has happened, tho beauty was the leaſt 


of my ſearch ; of which, modeſty, tenſibility and 


good- 
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ood- nature compriſed the whole T was rather un- 
falhionable, and, I confeſs, extravagant, but I think 
I have ſucceeded, , 1 

Lieut. 1 rejoice to hear it; but, pr'ythee, why 
make a myſtery of your affections ? 

Cha. Thus it is —accident introducing me to 
the company of a moſt _—_— girl, poſſeſſed 
of thoſe very qualifications which I had been long 
hunting for, I ſoon found I was not entirely diſa- 
greeable ; tho' I fancy I owe the chief of my ſuc- 
ceſs to the warm interpoſition of one of her aunts, 
on whom ſhe has great dependence, as I do the ne- 
ceſſity of private meetings to the miſanthropy of 
the other: theſe meetings are generally in a field, 
near where your people found me. 

Lieut. My mind miſgives me ſtrangely It muſt 
be ſhe. ; . 

Cha. You ſeem agitated What ails you? 

Lieut. O, Charles, you have fired ſuch a train of 
thoughts—Is not that her name? | Shews the Card. 

Cha. It is. 0 

Lieut. Then J am miſerable. O, my friend, I 
am the moſt wretched man alive. Cruel fate! an 
obſtacle indeed. f 

Cha. What do you mean? I hope I am not the 
unlucky cauſe of your unneaſineſs ? 

Lieut. O no, my friend, I only am to blame. — 
The lady we are ſpeaking of will moſt probably be 
here preſently. 

Cha. Do you know her then ? 

Lieut. I do—would I had never ſeen her! 

Cha. How happens this—inform me, I beſeech 
you—you don't know how you diſtreſs me. 
Lieut. Some other time; at preſent I can only 
ſay, that having been fortunate enough to render 
her ſome aſſiſtance, I fooliſhly believed the —_— 
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32 PLYMOUTH IN AN UPROAR. 
of her gratitude dictated by motives of a more flat- 
I nature I now ſee I was fatally deceived. O, 


Charles, thou art a happy man! * 
Cha. Not while I ſee my friend thus agitated. 


Enter WAITER. 


Wait. Two ladies, with a footman, wiſh to ſpeak 


with you, Sir, in the garden. : 


Licut. I'll wait upon them. [Exit Waiter.] 
Miſs Freeman, I ſuppoſe. Come down to us pre- 
ſently. 


AIR. LIEUTENANT. 


I. 
Adieu, each hop'd-for bleſſing ! 
Adieu, my ſoul's defire ! 
Her heavenly charms poſſeſſing, 
To more could man aſpire ? 


But come, bright glory, aid me, 
Array'd in all thy charms, 
From fatal love perſuade me 
To noble deeds of arms, 
11. 
Vet ſtill muſt I regret thee, 
Regret thee with a ſigh ; 
Hard fate—lure to forget thee 
Is to reſolve to die. 


But come, bright glory, aid me, &c. 
[ Exit, 


SCENE 
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S C E N E the Garden. 


EMILY and Miss FREEMAN. 


Miſs F. I long to ſee this ſpirited young lover of 
yours methinks. 
Em. How my heart beats. 


AIR. EMILY. 


I. 
Ah! me! how heavenly ſweet is love! 
So ſweet—its very cares improve, 
Fix and confirm its ſway ; 
Joy riſes from its very ſtrife : 
With love ſerenely paſles life, 
Sweet as a beauteous ſummer day. 
II, 
Wiſely is the god careſs'd ; 
As all would fain be truly bleſs'd, 
A'l do his influence own ; 
His magic charms with rapture ſtrike, 
Invade and overcome alike, 
The humble cot and gilded throne. 


As I live, here he is, my dear. 


Enter LIEUTENANT. 


Lieut. Ladies, I am exceedingly ſorry you have 
had this trouble. 

Em. I have acquainted this lady, who is my near 
relation, with the infinite obligations your genero- 
ſity has laid us under. 

Lieut. Madam, you over- rate my trifling ſervices. 
[ Diſorderly. 
F Emi. 
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Em.. You ſeem diſordered, Sir. 

Lieut. Not much, Madama ſfort—of—in ſhort 
I cannot lie I am e ; nay, almoſt di- 
ſtrated. 

Em. Your looks accuſe me as the cauſe too. 

Lieut. You are the only cauſe. 


[ Looks at Miſs Freeman. 
Miſs F. Come, don't let me be in the way, I'll 
take a turn about the garden. [ Exit. 


Lieut. You have made me from the happieſt, the 
moſt wretched man alive. 

Em. How ! wretched, Sir ! 

Lieut. Yes, Madam—fooliſhly miſtaking your 
flow of gratitude, I graſp'd at happineſs beyond 
my reach, and fell a victim to my own preſump- 
tion. 

Em. I don't underſtand you, Sir. 

Lieut. In ſhort, I know the obſtacle at which you 
hinted—Charles has told it me—Charles is my 
worthy friend; and the diſorder you obſerved, was 
. owing to the ſacrifice I mean to make him, of ne- 
| it 1 ver ſeeing you more. 

1 Em. Unfortunate friendſhip for my peace. Aide. 
Sir, whatever hopes he may have formed 1 know 
not; this I know, that our next meeting ſhall be 
the laſt. 

Lieut. Nay, do not reſolve too ſuddenly—let me 
plead for him—Nay, we both will plead— 
Opens the Door, and beckons. 
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Enter CHARLES, meeling M. iſs FREEMAN, who 1s 
then returning. 

Cha. My deareſt Louiſa, how amply this mo- J 

ment overpays my palt anxiety, 1 

[P aff ng Miſs Neville, goes up 10 Miſs Freeman. 

Lieut. 
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Lieut. How's this ! Are you mad Charles this 
is Miſs Freeman. 2 

Em. My name is Neville, Sir — This is the 
Charles then, I've been tortur'd with Mr. Wilſon, 
Jam glad to ſee you. 

Lieut. Thus at your feet let me implore forgive- 
neſs for this my firſt offence, which love, not I 
committed, and which abſol v'd reſtores me to new 
life. The pangs which I've endur'd— 

Em. You were determined not to ſuffer alone, I 
ſze : a pretty gentleman truly! 

Lieut. | Seizes her hand, and kiſſes it. | Be this my 
penance then. [ Riſing.] But tell me, do you know 
this card ; or how came it dropp'd, at our laſt meet- 
ing juſt where you ſtood ? 

Em. Perhaps by taking out my handkerchief, 
for ſuch a card was certainly in my pocket. 

Lieut, There then lay my miſtake. 

Em. Very probably—and that miſtake on your 
ſide ; was productive of another equally perplexing 
on mine, as I had no idea but that you were ſpeak- 
ing of a Mr. Charles Worthland, a favourite of my 


aunt's all this time, and not of this gentleman, Mr. 
Charles Wilſon, 


Enter BEN. 


Ben. Will your honour pleaſe to examine the 
other ſtraggler? he's in the bilboes all this time coil- 
ing double-dutch againſt the ſun, at a terrible rate, 
the waiter ſays ; it's cur old acquaintance, your ho- 
nour. Lord Thingamy, that uſed this lady ſo ill, 
but now — = 
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Lieut. Lord Heartleſs ! What ſay you, ladies, 


ſhall we have him in? 


Em. Uſe your pleaſure, Sir; for my own part, I 
mult confeſs the fight of him would be diſagreeable. 

Ben. Here they come, your honour, 

Lieut. Order Pipes to diſmiſs him. 

Ben. 1 ſay, Pipes; you muſt heave to, and cut 
his Lordſhip adrift, do you hear ; damme, I wiſh 
one half of *em were adritt. 

Lieut. Call in this lady's ſervant, Ben. 


Ben. Ay, ay, your honour ; hip, Sukey ! jump 


along here, and ſhow your ſhapes a little, you jade 
you, "Here ſhe comes—all I love in the world, if 
the would but pull her breeches off. 


Enter SUKEY and Gang. 


Suk. O my dear, dear lady, I've been frighten'd 
out of my wits about you. 
Ben. My eyes, they've work'd his Lordſhip a 


 penn*worth ; but I wiſh your konour had ſent bim 


on board the tender, it's no diſgrace for a nobleman 
to ſerve his King, I hope; he'd make an excellent 
powder- monkey, and a voyage to ſea would teach 
him a little honeſty; as I'm afraid that's but a 
damu'd bad ſchool he's got at his end of the town; 
they ſeem too fond of France to make good Engliſh- 
men. 

Cha. You'll never perſuade his Lordſhip, J fancy, 
to go toſea, Ben. Theſe wooden arms and legs 
wou'd be a terrible objection, I fear. 

Ben. Then his Lordſhip muſt have but a wooden 
heart, that's all I know of the matter. Wooden 
arms and wooden legs—damme it I would not go 
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to ſea if I was ſure of a wooden head; better ſo, 
than a paper ſkull like his Lordſhip's. 

Em. I don't know how it is, but Ben ſeems to 
have contracted a moſt implacable hatred againſt 
his Lordſhip—Conſider he's a nobleman. 

Ben. A nobleman is he? Damme, I wiſh TI had 
three or four hundred ſuch, on board the Terrible, 


Juſt to ſtuff the nettings with. 


Em. Well, but Mr. Ben, as you are ſo inveterate 
againſt thoſe you don't like, what ſervices might a 
friend expect at your hands ? 

Ben. My friend ! I'd fight with him and for him 
to the laſt drop of my blood ld give him my laſt 
jacket, iplit my laſt biſcuit and laſt pint of grog 

with him— Pd, Pd—Zounds, Pd do any thing for 

him but turn tail to a Frenchman, and damme if 

1'd do that for King George, well as I love him. 
£m. Well ſaid, Ben. 


A noiſe without. Enter W A1TER frightened. 


Wait. Mercy upon us, fave yourſelves, we are all 
dead men : three thouſand French coming up into 
the garden, killing all they meet. 

Ben. Let em come, damme we'll maul them 
We'll take a few of them in tow for the other world, 
if we mult go; they may ſtarve us out, or burn 
us out—But Pm a lubber if they ſhall beat us out, 
till they beat our lives out. Stand to 'em, boys, 
here they come; here, Sukey, here's a tool for you, 
my girl, don't diſgrace your breeches, you Jade you. 
[ Gives her a Bludgeon. ] An Engliſh woman in that 
dreſs, is ſufficient to trighten ten Frenchmen. 


Lieut, What is all this? Don't be frightened, 
ladies. 


Enter 


8 
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Enter Mix ERS, c. 


Ben. A high-· day. Frenchmen, da you call them; 
no, no, dam the bit of ſoup-meagre was ever 
ſtow'd in this hold. | 

[Taps one of the Miners on the belly. 

Lieut. What's your pleaſure, gentlemen ? 

Min. To do our duty to our King and maſter, 
ſleep ſoundly of nights—and now and then ſee 
daylight. | 

Lieut. What are you ? 

Min. Miners. oe 

Ben. Minors are you; damn my old ſhoes, you'll 
be ſweet creatures by the time you are of age then. 

_ Lieut. And what is your deſign in thus appearing 
in a body? 

Min. Foſter'd in her very bowels, we come toof- 
fer our aſſiſtance to our country. 

Ben. That's hearty ; that's my beauties ; fight 
like what you look and you'll fight like devils. 

Lieut. How many of you are there? 

Min. Two hundred of us, and a thouſand or two 

more coming, all determined upon death or vic- 
tory. | | 
Lieut, And where would you with to ferve ? 
Min. Where there's moſt danger and leaſt fun. 
Ben. Afraid of tanning your ſkins may be : per- 
| haps you'd like beſt to fight as you work, by can- 
dle light. | | 

Cha. Come, Miſs Neville, ſuppoſe we adjourn 

to your houſe to celebrate the fortunate events of 


this day? 


Em, 
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Em. With all my heart, Sir, 

Cha. And here, my noble fellows, that we ma 

ot be happy alone, take this to drink theſe la- 
dies' healths. 
Ben. Whew—Two whole guineas, by my fiſter's 
old greaſy nightcap ; here, Pipes, ſplice them to 
the common ſtock, boy.——Drink the ladies? 
healths? that we will, your honour, 'till we can't 
find the way to our mouths, 

Cha. That's a noble fellow. 

Lieut. He is a fine fellow, ſo they are all, ſo 
are theſe ; I fancy the French in ſuch hands will 
have reaſon to repent of their raſhneſs, ſhould 9 
they preſume to land. | 

Lieut. As for you, ye generous ſons. of darkneſs, 

I'll ſhew you where you muſt apply for proper 
information how to put in force your gallant 4 
undertaking, ' 
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FINALE. 
L1EvTENANT, EMILIA, BEN, SUKEY, 


Lieut. While you can boaft ſuch hearts as theſe, 
| Your foes in vain may brave you, 
As gentle breezes ſtir the trees, 8 5 
Which tow'ring high, 
; They ſtill defy. 
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Let French and Spantards vainly boaſt, 
No dangers ſhall annoy our coaſt, 


While we've a Britiſh navy, 


Emil. Would you, ye fair, but ſmile on thoſe, 
Who ever prompt to ſave you, 
Undaunted ruſh among your foes ; 
Who dare to die, 
And ſcorn to fly, 


Proud France and Spain might vainly boaſt, &c, 


Ben. Would every Briton join my lay, 
We'd make 'em cry peccavi, 
To ev'ry faint and martyr pray, 
Sneak home like elves, 
And croſs themſelves : 


We'd make them know, for all their boaſt, &c, 


Sukey, Did you, ye dames, who breeches wear, 
But properly behave you, 
Nor fight and ſcold, and rave and tear, 
But tender prove, 
And ſooth your love: 


'The French wou'd find, for all their boaſt, 


&. 


Lieut, 
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Lieut, In vain with greedy eye they ſee 
Our roaſt beef pouring gravy, 
Our lovely dames, our liberty; 
Which jointly ſerve 
To brace each nerve : 
To prove, in ſpight of all their boaſt, 
No danger ſhall annoy our coaſt, 
While we've a gallant navy. A 


CHorvus, 


In vain with greedy eye they ſee, &c. 
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